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the students, or Nancy. It was far after "lights out" when the gaity at the 
Red Cross House was silent and the revelers wandered back to quarters and to 
bed, and certainly it will be many years before the students of the Army School 
of Nursing at Camp Grant forget their first military Christmas. 

Army School of Nursing, Camp Grant, Illinois. TWO STUDENTS. 

HEROIC WORK OF ARMY NURSES 

The Superintendent of the Training School of the New York Post Graduate 
Hospital sends word of the recommendation for citation and honors of two 
graduates of that school, Bertha Cornwall, class of 1899, and Ida M. Ferguson, 
class of 1911. The commanding officer wrote of them: "Bertha Cornwall * * re- 
mained on duty in the operating room on October 8, 1918, when the hospital was 
being shelled, which shelling lasted twelve hours. Miss Cornwall refused to leave 
her post of duty, although the operating room was several times showered with 
fragments of bursting shells. By this courageous conduct she assisted at con- 
siderable risk of her own life in saving the lives of a number of wounded soldiers 
and by the example she set, the hospital was enabled to function steadily under 
shell fire." 

"Ida M. Ferguson * * * displayed great courage at Choppy, France, on 
October 8, 1918, when the hospital was shelled for an entire day. Miss Ferguson 
remained constantly at her post of duty in the operating room, which was re- 
peatedly showered with fragments of bursting shells. By this bravery, risking 
her own life, she aided in saving the lives of several wounded men." 

A physician with whom they were associated, wrote: "Miss Cornwall and 
Miss Ferguson were attached to this surgical team which was sent to the famous 
First American Division in April. To this day there is nothing on record to 
explain how nurses ever reached this advanced zone, but the fact remains that 
they followed the Gypsy Division in its history-making days through Amiens, 
Cantigny, Soissons, Chateau-Thierry, St. Mihiel, the Argonne, etc. For seven 
months they lived under unbelievable hardships and dangers. Day after day 
and night after night they traveled by motor truck train, following the lines 
almost from the sea to Alsace. Their food was 'hard tack,' 'bully beef,' and 
'monkey meat,' and their bed any convenient building, hay stack, or often, open 
fields and woods. Sometimes, in days of stress, there was no stop for sleep, 
which meant drowsing away all night on the cold, wet seat of an army truck, 
dashing madly through the darkness with every light 'doused.' At the end of 
each trip they slaved for long hours at an operating table and when completely 
exhausted strove to snatch such sleep as the Boche shells, gas and bombs would 
permit. Added to the stress of this routine work, came the added menace, always 
present, of these high explosives and gas shells, aerial bombs and machine guns. 
And through it all never a murmur or complaint did I hear from them." 

COPY OF A PERSONAL LETTER FROM FRANCE 

Dear : Wonder of wonders, the box sent last Christmas with the plum 
puddings, malted milk and jam has turned up at last. We have sampled a plum 
pudding and they are wonderful. The rest we will keep for Christmas or to 
celebrate our victory, if we are here for Christmas. The jam had nearly all 
leaked out, much to our sorrow, but the malted milk was intact. You would have 
been amused if you could have seen me opening the box with a German sword 
for a chisel and a flat-iron for a hammer. I was making such a noise that I did 

the students, or Nancy. It was far after "lights out" when the gaity at the 
Red Cross House was silent and the revelers wandered back to quarters and to 
bed, and certainly it will be many years before the students of the Army School 
of Nursing at Camp Grant forget their first military Christmas. 

Army School of Nursing, Camp Grant, Illinois. TWO STUDENTS. 

HEROIC WORK OF ARMY NURSES 

The Superintendent of the Training School of the New York Post Graduate 
Hospital sends word of the recommendation for citation and honors of two 
graduates of that school, Bertha Cornwall, class of 1899, and Ida M. Ferguson, 
class of 1911. The commanding officer wrote of them: "Bertha Cornwall * * re- 
mained on duty in the operating room on October 8, 1918, when the hospital was 
being shelled, which shelling lasted twelve hours. Miss Cornwall refused to leave 
her post of duty, although the operating room was several times showered with 
fragments of bursting shells. By this courageous conduct she assisted at con- 
siderable risk of her own life in saving the lives of a number of wounded soldiers 
and by the example she set, the hospital was enabled to function steadily under 
shell fire." 

"Ida M. Ferguson * * * displayed great courage at Choppy, France, on 
October 8, 1918, when the hospital was shelled for an entire day. Miss Ferguson 
remained constantly at her post of duty in the operating room, which was re- 
peatedly showered with fragments of bursting shells. By this bravery, risking 
her own life, she aided in saving the lives of several wounded men." 

A physician with whom they were associated, wrote: "Miss Cornwall and 
Miss Ferguson were attached to this surgical team which was sent to the famous 
First American Division in April. To this day there is nothing on record to 
explain how nurses ever reached this advanced zone, but the fact remains that 
they followed the Gypsy Division in its history-making days through Amiens, 
Cantigny, Soissons, Chateau-Thierry, St. Mihiel, the Argonne, etc. For seven 
months they lived under unbelievable hardships and dangers. Day after day 
and night after night they traveled by motor truck train, following the lines 
almost from the sea to Alsace. Their food was 'hard tack,' 'bully beef,' and 
'monkey meat,' and their bed any convenient building, hay stack, or often, open 
fields and woods. Sometimes, in days of stress, there was no stop for sleep, 
which meant drowsing away all night on the cold, wet seat of an army truck, 
dashing madly through the darkness with every light 'doused.' At the end of 
each trip they slaved for long hours at an operating table and when completely 
exhausted strove to snatch such sleep as the Boche shells, gas and bombs would 
permit. Added to the stress of this routine work, came the added menace, always 
present, of these high explosives and gas shells, aerial bombs and machine guns. 
And through it all never a murmur or complaint did I hear from them." 

COPY OF A PERSONAL LETTER FROM FRANCE 

Dear : Wonder of wonders, the box sent last Christmas with the plum 
puddings, malted milk and jam has turned up at last. We have sampled a plum 
pudding and they are wonderful. The rest we will keep for Christmas or to 
celebrate our victory, if we are here for Christmas. The jam had nearly all 
leaked out, much to our sorrow, but the malted milk was intact. You would have 
been amused if you could have seen me opening the box with a German sword 
for a chisel and a flat-iron for a hammer. I was making such a noise that I did 

the students, or Nancy. It was far after "lights out" when the gaity at the 
Red Cross House was silent and the revelers wandered back to quarters and to 
bed, and certainly it will be many years before the students of the Army School 
of Nursing at Camp Grant forget their first military Christmas. 

Army School of Nursing, Camp Grant, Illinois. TWO STUDENTS. 

HEROIC WORK OF ARMY NURSES 

The Superintendent of the Training School of the New York Post Graduate 
Hospital sends word of the recommendation for citation and honors of two 
graduates of that school, Bertha Cornwall, class of 1899, and Ida M. Ferguson, 
class of 1911. The commanding officer wrote of them: "Bertha Cornwall * * re- 
mained on duty in the operating room on October 8, 1918, when the hospital was 
being shelled, which shelling lasted twelve hours. Miss Cornwall refused to leave 
her post of duty, although the operating room was several times showered with 
fragments of bursting shells. By this courageous conduct she assisted at con- 
siderable risk of her own life in saving the lives of a number of wounded soldiers 
and by the example she set, the hospital was enabled to function steadily under 
shell fire." 

"Ida M. Ferguson * * * displayed great courage at Choppy, France, on 
October 8, 1918, when the hospital was shelled for an entire day. Miss Ferguson 
remained constantly at her post of duty in the operating room, which was re- 
peatedly showered with fragments of bursting shells. By this bravery, risking 
her own life, she aided in saving the lives of several wounded men." 

A physician with whom they were associated, wrote: "Miss Cornwall and 
Miss Ferguson were attached to this surgical team which was sent to the famous 
First American Division in April. To this day there is nothing on record to 
explain how nurses ever reached this advanced zone, but the fact remains that 
they followed the Gypsy Division in its history-making days through Amiens, 
Cantigny, Soissons, Chateau-Thierry, St. Mihiel, the Argonne, etc. For seven 
months they lived under unbelievable hardships and dangers. Day after day 
and night after night they traveled by motor truck train, following the lines 
almost from the sea to Alsace. Their food was 'hard tack,' 'bully beef,' and 
'monkey meat,' and their bed any convenient building, hay stack, or often, open 
fields and woods. Sometimes, in days of stress, there was no stop for sleep, 
which meant drowsing away all night on the cold, wet seat of an army truck, 
dashing madly through the darkness with every light 'doused.' At the end of 
each trip they slaved for long hours at an operating table and when completely 
exhausted strove to snatch such sleep as the Boche shells, gas and bombs would 
permit. Added to the stress of this routine work, came the added menace, always 
present, of these high explosives and gas shells, aerial bombs and machine guns. 
And through it all never a murmur or complaint did I hear from them." 

COPY OF A PERSONAL LETTER FROM FRANCE 

Dear : Wonder of wonders, the box sent last Christmas with the plum 
puddings, malted milk and jam has turned up at last. We have sampled a plum 
pudding and they are wonderful. The rest we will keep for Christmas or to 
celebrate our victory, if we are here for Christmas. The jam had nearly all 
leaked out, much to our sorrow, but the malted milk was intact. You would have 
been amused if you could have seen me opening the box with a German sword 
for a chisel and a flat-iron for a hammer. I was making such a noise that I did 


	Article Contents
	p.466

	Issue Table of Contents
	The American Journal of Nursing, Vol. 19, No. 6, Mar., 1919
	Editorial Comment [pp.411-422]
	Psychology for Nurses [pp.423-427]
	Diet Lists [pp.428-430]
	Some Experiences in Active Service: France: Part III (Continued) [pp.430-434]
	The Industrial Nurse in Relation to Public Health [pp.434-438]
	Department of Nursing Education [pp.439-443]
	The Red Cross [pp.444-450]
	Foreign Department [pp.451-452]
	Department of Public Health Nursing [pp.453-455]
	Department of Hospital and Training School Administration [pp.456-459]
	Notes from the Medical Press [pp.460-461]
	Letters to the Editor
	Christmas at a Navy Base Hospital [p.462]
	Christmas at Camp Grant [pp.462-466]
	Heroic Work of Army Nurses [p.466]
	Copy of a Personal Letter from France [pp.466-468]
	Hospitality to Army Nurses [p.468]
	Eight-Hour System in a 200-Bed Hospital [pp.468-469]
	A Good Mask [p.469]
	Portions of Letters from Nurses in Service [pp.469-471]
	Short Courses for Nurses [pp.471-472]
	Reconstruction [pp.472-473]

	Nursing News and Announcements [pp.474-487]
	Book Reviews
	untitled [p.488]
	untitled [p.488]

	Back Matter [pp.489-492]



